.

and'§ would be a poor stick if 1 could
uwot provide for the neads of 5o small
a family."

There wan i gensral reconstruction
of affaire. Those dear peopls agresd
to my plans. - [ wold some odds and

the world with a loving kiss from the
dearest girl on earth, whose faith in
my ensrgy and ability was sublime,

I was [dle in the big city for =
month #hd affairs began to daunt me,
hut-one day there came a flash of
hope and fortune. | was walking de-
jectedly alomg the street when a hand
slapped me hriskly on the shoulder
and a cheery volce spoke the words:

“The very man!”

=3

chine left the ground 8 man, llnﬁ
er, deshed up to the spot. He
in & frantic siate of excitement. . 7

off the control when he leaned
wards me, pressed the cold
af a revolver to my temple and hissed
out: ;
“Keep on going or | will kill you™
1 was conscious of shouts below, a
blurred sense of Revell rushing out
of the hangar, of uniformed meh
rushing to the spot.. Then, [airly
alarmed, 1 jet the monoplane shoot u

- | into space. 3 ”

2

Then there happened a waries
gtarts and thrills, A steady level at-
plained, my grim passenger never
ered his weapon. He ordered
proceed due north.
miles accomplished,
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we wers skidding tweunty feet shove
the thick grove of trees.
blood ran ocold a&s the man
ped. I saw his cutspread l’mg
strike (he fop of a towering titse
the forest. He crashed igh the
branches. The headlight followed hia




